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Hoftefte Matter Phang,haue you entred the a&ion? ' 

Phang Itisentred. 

Hoft. Whcres your ycoman;ift a Iufty yeoman’wil a Hand 
too't? 

Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I,good matter Snare* 

Snare Here, here. 

Pbang Snare, we mutt areft fir Iohn Falftaffe. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all 

Snare Itmaychauncecoftfomcofvsourliucs, for he will 

ftabbe. 

Hoft. Alas the day, take heed of him, he ftabd me in mine 
owne houie, mod beattly in good faith, a cares not what mif. 
chiefe he does.ifhis weapon be out, he will foyne like any di" 
well, he will fpare neither man, woman, nor child. 7 

‘Pbang Iff can clofe with him,I care not for his thruft. 

Hofl. No nor I neither, lie be at your elbow. 

pbang And 1 but fift him once, and a come but within my 

view. 7 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in. 
fi#ti flue thing vppon my fcore,good maifter Phang holde him 
5 «-n',good matter Snare let him not ttape, a comes continually 
te Pic corner (fauing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and lie 
if aidited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreeteto 
matter Smooths the filkman,I pray you fince my exion is cn- 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlds let him be 
brought in to his anfwer,a hundred marke is a long one, fora 
poore lone woman to beare, and I haue borne, and borne, and 
borne,and haue bin ffibd offand fubd off, and fubd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a fhameto be though? on,there is 
nohonefty infiich dealing, vnleffea woman Ihould be made 
an an e, and a beatt,to beare cucry knaues wrong : yonder be 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaucBardolfe with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Enter ftr Iohn .and 'Bardelfe.andtht boj. 

Talj, 
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Talfl. How now, whole mares dead?whats thematteri 
Pbang I aneft you at the futc of miftris gmckfy 

, Away varlcts, draw Bardolfe, cut me offthe villaincs 

head, throw the queane in the channcll. 

Hoft. Throw mein the channell?Ile throw theein the chan, 
nd.wilt thou, wilt thou, thou baftardly rogue>murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wiltthoukill Gods officers and the 
lungs, a thou homfeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,a man quel- 
ler ,and a woman queller. 

Keepe them off Bardolfe. 

Offic* A reskew, a reskew. / 

. Hoi ?' Good People bring a reskew or two,thcmwot, vt 
* 0 * U ’ tf r wot ' wot ta ^o do thou rogue,do thou hemplee 

Enter Lord chiefe iuslice and his men. nc 

u 1S , the niatter? kee P c the P cace hcre.ho . 
to me Good !ord he good to me, I befeech yovu&Uhd 

L .ut ? ow n ° W fir Io,in > wfiat arc you brawling W-?, 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufinelle ? 

I ou Ihould liauc bin well on your way to Yorke: 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang'll thou vpon him ? 

Hoft. O my moft worlliipftil Lord, and t pleale your oract 
nm a poore w.ddow of Eallcheape. and he arretted a! 

Lord For what fumme? 

ht/tt i! more then for fomc my Lord.it is for al 1 haue he 
hath eaten me out of boufeand home, he hath put all „3- 
fcnee mtothatfat belly of his, but 1 wil haue tome ofitouta- 

gatneotlmlndetheearnghtsltltethentare. 

C ,v meS th,S n fir !° hn ? wIlat wan of good temper 
~ . • dure dlIS tettpett of exclamation, are you notaiha- 
*fied to mforce a poore widdow, to lb rough a couif^to come 
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